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>oth of us being found so useful as even to be worth -* special retaining fee. Another contributor was the tnportant man who became Lord Salisbury. He and ! were alone together in the editorial anteroom every fuesday morning, awaiting our commissions; but he, oo; had a talent for silence, and we exchanged no vords, either now or on any future occasion, though, ^s it happened, we often found something to say in >ublic about each other's opinions and reasons in lays to come. Stephen and I were shut out from jolitical writing, for we were both of us in politics inexorable root and branch men; our editorial masters ^ere just as strong for Church and Queen, with even L dark suspicion of partnership with Dr. Pusey, and in odd admixture besides of two or three of the most mflinching and dogmatical Erastians in the kingdom. Phe staff must have worn a curious physiognomy to a :andid observer who knew the secrets.
People who did not know Stephen found him inceremonious and even grim, and in truth he did not uffer gladly either a bad argument or a fool in person. With nobody was it more impossible to quarrel, and lonsidering that he held editorial reins for most of us literary life, in highly responsible enterprises and nth miscellaneous teams to drive from roadsters to Lrabs, we may see why Meredith summed him up >n this side as "equable/7 His natural kindness of teart, supported by his passion for reason and fair >lay, made him the most considerate and faithful )f men. The day after his first great stroke of ribulation fell upon him, he made his way to me at Brighton, and we had a week of walking together )ver the wintry downs. In a long letter on his return lome his desolation found words that could onlyal history wasth with manful clearness, "tod have found comfort in a firm calculation of the conditions. . . . We will not attack you as Voltaireerity of those he was among in their prayers. But we will talk over the merits of the case. haveblaze of living light,
